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Summary: Elliot never really put his papers in. So where has he been all this time? Undercover in a sex trafficking ring. But what happens when he takes someone a little too close to home? Have the people in the ring changed him? Or is it all an act?





	1. Chapter 1

**This story may upset some readers so read at your own risk. Also please give your opinions and ideas. I know I'm posting a lot of stories but I need to see what's popular and what's not. Also pm me with any requests THANKS! Also there might be typos (as usual awful first chapter) so please no negativity I wrote this when I could hardly see. **

Olivia was walking home from a bar after working a long and tough case. It was her first case without Elliot. It had been weeks since he left. But finally the case was closed and she realised. She was never going to close another case with him. She sighed as she reached her apartment building. She felt drowsy, like she could collapse, that's when she felt someone grab her from behind. She was too weak to struggle but she did the best she could. She was thrown into a van and just like that she was gone. Her bag fell to the floor. Falling from it was her phone, her purse and a positive pregnancy test.

Olivia awoke with a jolt. "Get up bitch" a voice she vaguely recognised said harshly. She sat up slowly and looked up. She couldn't believe it. It was him. It was Elliot. He had taken her. Then another man walked in. She heard Elliot call him Carlos. Elliot looked at him then at Olivia. "What do you want me to do with her?"

"Break her in. Show her who's in control. And you know what to do if she doesn't do as she's told. Do this and you'll prove yourself" Carlos told him before exiting the room. Elliot looked at Olivia before pulling her up and getting her to her cell.

"El thank god it's you I-" he cut her off.

"Don't speak unless you're spoken to"

"But El I-" he stopped her again, hitting her hard across the face. That was something she was not expecting. She looked at him shocked.

"Now take off your clothes" he said in a very warming tone.

"No!" she yelled as she backed away from him. This angered him, he gave her one last warning but still she refused. That's when he took off his belt and began to beat her with it. "Stop! You're gonna kill the baby! Our baby!" she cried desperately but that just made him hit her harder.. He accused her of lying and punished her for that. He also punished her for speaking out of turn. Basically for everything. She laid there curled up in a ball once he finally stopped. He stripped her so she was in nothing but her underwear and he then walked out. She was afraid now. He was different. And she knew if she didn't get out she would lose this baby...


	2. Chapter 2

Elliot went to the one room without cameras. He sat their in silence as tears came to his eyes. Two guys walked in. "We got a problem with the new one" one of the men said. Elliot quickly blinked away the tears and got up. He got to Olivia's cell. She was laying in the exact position he left her in. He pulled her up roughly and dragged her back to the room where he was sitting in just minutes before. He locked the door and looked at her. She was covered in bruises. "Liv... I. . I'm so sorry... I'm undercover. They have cameras everywhere accept here. I had to do it... I'm sorry" he said looking at her with concern. She didn't speak. She fell to her knees and began coughing up blood. He sat beside her and held her in his arms. They were both trembling. Once she finally relaxed and could breath properly he helped her up. "I'll get you out of here I promise" he opened the door and roughly pushed her out of the room. "Go get her cleaned up" he said and the two men dragged her off.

Elliot went to see the leader of the group. No one knew his name. They just called him boss. "Nice job. I like how you made her think you care"

"Yeah.. well I'm a good liar" Elliot said sitting across from him.

"Are you still giving the police false information?"

"Yes. I told them you're operation from an abandoned apartment building and that you move around week by week. .They don't know we're here or who's here"

"Good. Because if I find out you've been helping them. I'll kill you and anyone else you care about"

"What about Olivia?"

"Bring her to me. I want to break her in myself. And you stay too. Maybe you can learn something"

With that Elliot left. He needed a plan and fast. But who's side was he really on?

I** know it's short and rushed. I'm still recovering lol. Lemme know what you think. Pm me if you want me to update another story. **


	3. Chapter 3

As weeks went on Elliot became more and more cruel to Olivia. She became very sick because of the poor living conditions and she was having complications with the pregnancy which no one even knew. Why would they? They didn't even care when she was passing out and coughing up blood. She began to think that Elliot wasn't the same person he was when he first got there. Even after nights of torture with him, she still felt like the old Elliot was in there somewhere and she couldn't give up on him. Not now. Not ever.

The leader of the ring was worried that whatever Olivia was sick with could be contagious and he told Elliot to get rid of her. So late one Friday night he took Olivia out of there but he didn't take her to the hospital as she'd hoped. He drove her to the river. Well more like in the river. She desperately tried to smash a window as they went under. But it was no use. Everything went dark...

Olivia awoke in a hospital bed. Elliot was sitting beside her. The events of that night were a blur so she didn't remember what he had done. She thought he got her out safely. That now they were out it would be okay. That they would be okay. "Hry" he said softly.

"Hey... What happened?"

"We were in an accident. You've been out of it for days. But you can go home now. You just have to come back once a week until the baby is born"

Olivia and Elliot bought a new apartment together and Olivia finally thought everything could be okay. Elliot would drop the act now right? That is if it was an act at all. Olivia was unpacking boxes when he approached her. "Why haven't you started dinner yet?" he asked.

"I thought we could order in" Olivia replied as she continued on with what she was doing. He stopped her.

"Oh you thought did you" he said sarcastically.

"Well I'm not exactly master chef worthy" she smiled a little but Elliot stayed serious. He slapped her hard across the face.

"I make the decisions here. You're mine and you'll do what I say. Got that?" he said in a warning tone. She moved away from him. She'd be lying if she said she was shocked. He treated her like that when he was undercover all the time but she had always thought it was an act.

"Or what?!" she yelled feeling only anger now.

"Or I'll take you back. I'll let them sell you. And if you even think about leaving..." he stepped closer and grabbed her roughly. "It won't just be you I'll kill. If you care about the baby then you'll be good and do as I say" when he said this it sent shivers down her spine. She nodded tearfully and walked to the kitchen.

**Let me know your thoughts on this? What's your opinion on Elliot and how he's acting? Thanks for reading! **


	4. Chapter 4

Olivia put on makeup and covered her bruises. Like she had to do everyday now. She wore a long flowing top to hide the baby bump that was starting to form. She sighed softly. "El I'm ready to go" she said softly. He kissed her softly and held her hand as they walked to the car. Elliot didn't know about his violent outbursts. It would happen whenever he blacked out, but if he didn't get a handle on it soon he would end up killing her and the baby. That's why she didn't want to tell anyone. Until she had to.

They got to work and sat across from each other. The day was going great so far but Olivia was still on edge and then that's when it happened. They were fighting about a case and he just lost it. He hit her hard. Blood trickled from her nose, Fin stood up when he saw what was going on. "I-It was an accident" she said quickly as he approached. But Elliot hit her again and again and again until Fin pulled him away.

"Elliot! What the hell is wrong with you?!" Cragen yelled, catching Olivia before she collapsed. She quickly regained consciousness and Amanda was wiping the makeup off her face, revealing all the bruises. She was horrified.

"I-it's not what you think" Olivia said tearfully.

"Oh my god... He did this to you..."

"He.. He has PTSD. You don't understand. They forced him to do these kinds of things while he was undercover. It only happens when he gets flashbacks. Please don't get him in trouble. Please" she pleaded. Amanda sighed.

"Liv he's already-" she didn't even get to finish her sentence before Olivia ran out. She couldn't let him be arrested. She just couldn't. Not when it wasn't his fault. He didn't even know what he was doing. Or did he...?

**It's short and really rushed but it's because I'm really busy. I hope you enjoyed anyway. Let me know what you think will happen next?! **


End file.
